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THIS PLACE 
1 


GIVES ME THE | 
CREEPS! All 


THERE'S AN 
EERINESS HANGING [iia 
INTHE AIR THAT I © 
OON'T LIKE! SOMETHING'S 
WRONG! I CAN FEEL IT! 


GOT TO GET UP ENOUGH SPEED 
AND GET OUT OF THIS SWAMP! 
IT'S ENOUGH TO DRIVE 

A MAN CRAZY / 


HORRORS! 
IVE HIT HER! 
GOT TO 


I'VE GOT TO WIPE 
THIS -- WHAT IS 
ITZ IT'S STICKY 
LIKE BLOOD, BUT 
IT'S GREEN... 


CHANGE! 
BEFORE COMING 
HERE INTO 
THE LIGHT! 


IT'S SOMETHING 
LIKE THAT! I 


WHEW! WELL WHY WAS A LOVELY CREATURE 
LIKE YOU DOING ON THAT ROAD? 


T WAVE TO MEET SOMEONE ) 
GIVE HIM HIS o° 
Fog ParHeR TORN Nene! 
I LIVE HERE IN THE 
EVERGLADES ! 


== 


I TAKE IT 


A 
ANY TO MEET 
my THEM! p= 


I DON'T THINK YOU CAN , bs “OH,OF COURSE, HENRY. 
GO FARTHER! THANKS! /4 | ) SW WHEN YOU'RE THROUGH 
WISH YOU COULD sToP $F WITH YOUR--APPOINTMENT-- 
AWHILE BUTT SUPPOSE BY] TILL BE WAITING FOR 
YOU HAVE BUSINESS OF YOU RIGHT HERE 
%4 YOUR OWN ! 
—— 


YES,,,AN . 
APPOINTMENT, [equa 
i=] ee) “_ 


BUT, HOW A STRANGE GIRL... BUT WHAT 

WILL You A BABE! YES, I'LL SEE HER 
AGAIN, ALL RIGHT. SHE ANDO 
I WILL BE KISSING THIS... 
GHASTLY SWAMP GOOD-BYE..- 
SOONER THAN SHE KNOWS 


~~ 
TURNING THE CAR BACK TO THE AN EVILNESS WAS His BUT LITTLE 01D HENRY 
HIGHWAY, HENRY AGAIN HEADED COMPANION AS HE OROVE 
TOWARD AN UNSUSPECTING 
BUT WORRIED FIANCEE ! 


TOWARD HIS DESTINATION... 


THOUGH (T SAT BESIDE 
HIM AND WAS IN HIS" 


BUT EVEN AS HENRY MASON RANG THE 
DOORBELL TO CALL ON HIS TRUSTING 
DATE, HE_SENSED A SINISTER FEELING 
THAT OVERPOWERED HIM... 


HERE AT LAST. 
NOW FOR THE 


DIRTY ele, 


HE ENTEREO THE HOUSE... 
mA yy 


T'VE DRAWN ALL MY 
MONEY FROM THE 
BANK, DEAREST, 
HERE IT IS! 


T WAS OELAYED, 
DARLING! IS 
EVERYTHING 
READY 7 


— ff = 
OH, HENRY, T 
WAS SO WORRIED 
WHEN YOU DION'T 
COME ! Loh! 


IT WAS A STROKE 
OF GENIUS YOUR 
SUGGESTING WE 
WRITE ALL OF OUR 
CARDS BEFORE 
LEAVING, DEAR / 


YES,T HAVE THEM ALL 

HERE! LISTEN TO THIS: 

"DEAR COUSIN BLANCHE, 

HENRY AND I ARE SO 

HADPY ! WE ARE SPENDING 

A FEW DAYS AT NAGRA 
me FALLS... 


EVERY MIN TE 


THEN LET'S Go, T NOW 
SWEETHEART! PRONOUNCE 
IF YOU WANT YOUR YOU MAN 
OLO FAMILY AND WIFE! 
PASTOR To 


NOW WE CAN SPEND / CEREMONY, WE'LL 
HAVE TO 
ALL NIGHT TK 


PERFORM THE 
OR! 


VE 
‘oO 


IT'S O00, HENRY, THAT. I REALLY NEVER HAD 
HAVING LIVED AROUND 
HERE ALL YOUR LIFE, 
YOU SHOULO INSIST 

ON ORIVING TO THESE 
SWAMPS TODAY / 


LOVE, ANO THOUGHT T 
SHOULD BEFORE DRIVING 
NORTH / LET'S GET OUT 


HENRY, YOU'RE PRESSING 
MY THROAT! HENRY, A 
YOU'RE CHOKING..- 


WHAT ARE YOL DOING 7 _/ 
HENRY / 


TIME TO VISIT THEM, My f 


IT'S ACTUALLY 
SPOOKY! I'D BE 
FRIGHTENED TO 

OEATH IF I M 


HERE, DEEP IN 
THE SWAMPLAND, 


TWENTY THOUSAN 
DOLLARS IN CASH,,, 
STACK OF POST 


7 TIME TO Blad 
MY LITTLE BEAUTY 
OF THE SWAMPS / 


HELLO, EVERY- Y/ DIMM LET yes/ FEEL “= 
ONE! ‘THIS IS / US FEEL HIM! THIS IS [O 
HENRY! 


j HENRY ! 


HERE,LET ME HAVE / OH, DON'T. 
THAT, MY DEAR! COME, WORRY ABOUT 
DLL TAKE YOU AWAY / THEY'RE 
FROM THESE SUB- JUS 


HUMAN CREATURES! < WAGE= EARNERS. 


i ey, 
oe 


WHAT. ins YOu MEAN... YOUR 
FATHE! SAY, WHAT'S 
ALL Fas Ree OOzZE? 
IT ISN'T BLOOD! IT'S 
THE SAME STUFF THAT. 


pels {IT HAVE 
INOTHER WAGE 
ZARNER.. HENRY 
MASON! 


HEY, WAIT A MINUTE! 
WHAT'S ALLTHIS << 
ABOUT? I DON'T PF 
WORK FOR YOUR 
FATHER / 


THEN WHAT. 

WAGES ARE 

YOU _ TALKING 
ABOUT? 


HERE |S HENRY, FATHER! HE'LL FIND 
OTHER WAGE~ EARNERS FOR YOU... 
FOR HE REALLY RECOGNIZES SIN / ZA 


A GOOD SPECIMEN! 
A GOOD SPECIMEN 
INOEED/ 


I/M CERTAINLY GLAD 
TO GET OUT OF THIS 
OUTFIT ANDO FEEL 
NATURALS For A 
CHANGE ! 


INHABIT THE AIR AROUND LiS.,. 
ANDO THE EARTH BENEATH OUR 
FEET ? PAT CARTER, ACE GIRL 
REPORTER HAS A GLIMPSE OF 
THEM DURING ONE NIGHT OF 
TERROR-- WHEN SHE WATCHES 
A MAD ARTIST PAINT... 


Q2 SERIES OF SHOCKING 
f MURDERS Rock AN 2LO 
NEW ENGLAND CITY... 
TASH? ANOT 
BLOODLESS BODY WAS 
JUST FOUND NEAR THE 
WATERFRONT... ‘a 


THAT 
KILLER AIN'T 

S HUMAN... 
C BLOODLESS 
BODY? BRRR! 


DEAD... DRAINED OF A 
BLOOD,,NO CLUES” 


IT'S SO HORRIBLE! Z am. AMM. slp (T'S JUST TEN MINUTES 
. as ¢ ‘ LATER, . 
a THI 
d BYE Now, 


a ah ‘T HAVE We’ jos Were ITRETTER ad MAT, 
i// ‘ OLL UP TO 
Ey THAT MAN Teser BACK ‘ 


WAI 
! é RY SE Cy 
Suny ° A - 


CZ 

2. 
HEA: —— 
i N j EGANECTONYY 


Masai ! 
, Ty f » SN 
T 
A REPORTER, EH? CURIOUS Aas) LOOKS OF 
REPORTER FOR-- i MY PICTURES, L_ SUPPOSE? WELL 
wy T CAN SARE Te TEN MINUTES! IN TEN MI 

Ds 

iss A 


MEANWHILE. /NSIDE THE HOUSE... WHY NOT7 LOOK AT THIS ONE! THE. as SB 
4, OUR ANCESTORS BELIEVED IN My DEAK, YOu 
I'VE HEARD PEOPLE ASK How WA] THEM | ESPECIALLY HERE IN MUST LEAVE, PLEASE. 
YOU GET SUCH LIFE-LIKE FEEL- NEW ENGLAND! THE AIR AND IMMEDIATELY / 
ING IN YOUR IMAGINARY EARTH WERE RUMORED To BE| 
/ FULL OF OGRES, GARGOYLES: 
AND OTHER WEIRD 
BEINGS / 


IMAGINARY? 
WHO'S TO SAY 
THESE CREATURES 

DO NOT 


TOO LATE, MY : "i NOW YOU WILL SEE THINGS 
eae | Oana re 
ABOUT ME... NOW R 7 y y EE sci . 
YOU WILL LEARN. 1S HE NUTS? TLL ; H 
AL BE DARNED IF <4 
ILL SCREAM LIKE. y 
bh A SILLY FOOL! Of, 


«] LOOK AT THAT BRICKED- ) SEE! HA-HA! I AND LAST, BUT MOST 


IMPORTANT...THE BAIT. 
AH, YES.» RIGHT! IT'S 
THE BAIT! BLOOD, AND. NOW 
OF MY MODELS! & TO UNLOCK THE 
ANO ON THE BASEL THAT'S GREAT DOOR 
1S MY LATEST F AND HA-HA 
SUBJECT! NOW ARE HA-HA! 
YOU BEGINNING TO \. 
UNDERSTAND? 


NOW YOU CAN 
SEE WHY THE SUBJECTS 
OF MY FAINTINGS LOOK 
ALIVE ! 


YOU'RE RIGHT! 
THERE'S SOMETHING.. 
WATCH CLOSELY! 


AND WE 
DISCOVER THAT 
THE ARCHWAY 
STILL CONNECTS 


WITH THE ANC) 
TUNNELS / 


JENT 


—S-. BECAUSE THE ad G 
Ave] ta yas (( i) 


SO,1 PAINT FROM 

LIFE WHILE 

CAMERA RECORDS 

EVERY DETAIL FOR 
THE FU 


You PLEASE! 
terme Gur 
OF HERE. 


TURE! “> PLEASE’ 


DON'T WORRY, My DEAR! 
I'M FINISHED WITH THIS MODEL 
AND I'M GETTING RIO OF IT/GET 


IN 


) 


IT CAME FROM ¥ THE DooR's 
BELOW! THERE'S J LOCKED, I'LL 
WELL, HER r? 


SE comer 
< 


fi . \ NEXT DAY INTIM'S OFFICE.. y 
y/ 


n 
WN 


0 


} 
THIS OUGHT To c 
STOP IT! SIMI saw ) AW. 
n ITLIT WAS 
8 } REAL! us 
( ) HAD A 
I, 
fe \\ . (-} 


[Z Y/Y) 
SZ jj F LETS GET 
Oy) he | OUT OF HERE! J) 
4 THe ENE y 
D, ae <f, Vi 
ij 4 p \ v7 \ 
N 
= 4 WELL, HERE'S 
” Dy (5 Cane 
es LET'S RUN 
ER 3 S ee 
4 


G 


A\\ 
ie f\| | 


GS, A ZA 


IT--|T!'S REAL WoW-W/ 

PRANKENSTERIG NOMSHER 

WAS A PIKER COMPARED 
TO THAT 


G00 LORD! 
LOOK WHAT'S HAPPENING 
TO GILMAN... 


NOT A WORD OF 
THIS MUST LEAK OUT! 


PROPER AUTHORITIES... 
BUT THE GENERAL 
PUBLIC MUST 

NEVER KNOW! 

WE'D HAVE A 

PANIC IN NO 


THIS IS WHERE ° 
THE MONSTER UNDER- [2 ‘ 
STOOD ABOUT THE 


POISON ! 
rs if 
Z 


CAN YOU IMAGINE HOW PEOPLE 
WOULO FEEL IF THEY KNEW WHAT 
I UNDERSTAND, \ MONSTROSITIES INHABIT THE 
SIM! L PROMISE...) VERY EARTH UNDER THEIR 

NO STORIES... FEET? 


—- 


PW, ‘ 


Waar ARE YOU AFRAID OF? BECAUSE EACH ONE OF US FEARS SOME ONE THING 
MORE THAN ANYTHING ELSE (N THE WORLO/ POVERTY, OLSGRACE, OEATH/ OR EVEN 
FEAR ITSELF! BUT WHATEVER YOU FEAR, READER, COUNT YOURSELF LUCKY THAT YOU 
ARE NOT IN THE SHOES OF STEVE OOLAN, BECALISE STEVE WAS AFRAIO OF RATS/ 
B/G GRAY RATS WITH LONG WHISKERS ANO GLEAMING FANGS/ ALL HS LIFE THEY 
HAUNTED Him, AND WW THE ENO— BUT WE'LL LET YOU FINO OUT FOR YOURSELF HOW 
STEVE FINISHED iN THE RAT RACE... 


~~} THE RATS SENSED THE 
CHLO'S FEAR ANO 
STEVE WAS REAREO IN SQUALOR ANZ WERE BOL2... 
FEAR AS A CHILO HE ALWAYS KEPT 
A LARGE STONE BY H/S BEC... 


GO AWAY, YOU! I 
H-HATE YOU! ALL 
OF you! YOU SLIMY 
FILTHY RATS? I'LL 
K-KILL You! 


STEVE GREW LE, BUT THE FEAR OF RATS 


BUT STEVE DOES REGRET /T... 
NEVER LEFT H/M/ FINALLY HE GOT HIS 


SEAMAN'S PAPERS ANC. RATS! THIS FILTHY 
RUST POT 1S FULL 
Fay OF THEM! THAT | 
MATE LIED TO ME! 
GET AWAy, BLAST 
you! I CAN'T 


RATS? ON THIS 
''0 LIKE TO SHIP SHIP? OF COURSE NOT, 
ON, SIR! CO You LAD, SHE'S AS CLEAN 
HAVE MANY R-RATS ) AS A WHISTLE! SIGN 


i STAND THE 
YOU'LL SEE THE S SIGHT OF 
WHOLE WORLD! you! 


LOOK AT THEM! THEY 
K-KNOW! THEY SENSE 
HOW FRIGHTENED I AM! 
IT'S ALMOST AS THOUGH 


TERRIFIED BY THE RATS, STEVE JUMPS IF 

SHIP AT A PORT 1 (NOTA, « <a 
2 MIGHT SE STRANOEO HERE FOR A A 
WHILE, BUT ANYTHING /S BETTER 
THAN THOSE RATS! MAYBE 
LATER ZI CAN FINO 
ANOTHER SHIP — 


THEY WERE LAUGHING 


FOR OAYS HE EXISTS AS BEST HE 
CAN! THEN ONE DAY ON THE FAR 
OUTSKIRTS OF THE CITY, HE 
SEES AN ODD-LOOKING gr /'VE ALWAYS . 
me! WANTED TO SEE THE wef HOLY SMOKE! JUST 
INSIDE OF THESE TEMPLES! / LOOK AT THOSE IDOLS! 
> GOLD AND JEWELS ALL 
ANYBODY AROUND, SO @ OVER THEM! THERE 
(LL CHANCE /T/ MIGHT MUST BE A FORTUNE 
EVEN FINO A PLACE TO * HERE, ANDO NOBODY 
SLEEP THESE COLD GUARDING THEM! I'VE 
j HEARD ABOUT THINGS 
LIKE THIS, BUT I 
Fe] NEVER BELIEVED J// 
IT UNTIL NOW! 


SvocEnLy, ovr a« wowweR:, lM 
ROBED FIGURES SPRING AT HM, 


“KE SO MANY BEFORE HIM, 
STEVE FEELS ENVY AND 
GREED. GNAWING AT HiM-e. BOY! A FEW OF THESE 

RUBIES ANO EMERALOS ANDO, 
WHY NOT? WHY SHOULD THEY) /'LL BE FIXED FOR Lice! 4 AAAHHHM iy 
HAVE ALL THIS WHILE (Mf MIGHT AS WELL TAKE ALL 4 \.EMME GO! 
STARVING? I COULD TAKE. ! = CAN CARRY WHILE ('M MASTER! HE 
VUST A FEW OF THESE AT (7! BUT I BETTER COMMITS | 
VEWELS, ENOUGH TO GET { HURRY BEFORE SOME OF [FOREIGN SACRILEGE! 
ME BACK TO THE STATES THE PRIESTS SHOW UP/ J DEVIL! You 
WW LUXURY, AND WwHO- 3 aoe DARE DEFILE 
EVER OWNS THIS PLACE 8 OUR TEMPLE! 
WOULD NEVER MISS J 
THEM! 


Awo succumes... 


= 


STEVE /S TAKEN TO ANOTHER ROOM 
ANO ANOTHER /D0L..- 


VY PLEASE! I DIDN'T MEAN ANY 

HARM, HONEST! /'LL GIVE You 
BACK THE STUFF! ONLY DON'T— 

YOU ARE GUILTY OF A 7 


(GASP) — K-KILL ME! 
GREAT SIN, STRANGER,’ — 
WHY SHOULD YOL/ NOT fi NOT THE i 
OVE? : VALUE OF THE JEWELS THAT 
- MATTERS, POOR FOOL.’ YOUR 


YUU — THE © SIN /5 GRAVER THAN THAT, 
IDOL CAN TALK! ; Z MUCH GRAVER/ You, ANF 
G-GOING TO HAVE Ko . (NEIDEL, HAVE BEFOULED 
ME KILLED! J y : 


(DEATH 15 TOO QUICK, 700 EASY FOR 

YOU! YOUR PUNISHMENT SHALL BE s es SHALL FOLLOW YOU FOR 

LONG AND PAINFUL, ACCORDING 70. Bean ALL THE OAYS OF YOUR 

YOUR NATURE,’ ANO MY ANCIENT 1s ae WY LIFE! NEVER STOP RUNNING 

WISDOM TELLS ME WHAT ITS g ‘ ’ FOR THEN HE WiLL OVERTAKE 

THAT YOU FEAR MOST! i a Mh ANO OEVOUR YOU! THAT /S 
RATS/ YOUR TERRIBLE PUN/SH~ 

AHHHEEEEE — MENT! NOW GO/ 
NO! N-NOT THAT! 
DON'T EVEN MENTION 


STEVE /S RELEASED BY THE PRIESTS & 
ANDO RUNS FOR HIS LIFE... 


BUT HE INOS NO BERTH THAT DAY! WHEN 
/T GETS DARK, HE GOES TO A CHEAP 


FLOP ~HOUSE... 
I—Z DON'T BELIEVE (N THAT 


STUFF, BUT /’M NOT TAKING ANY ALL THOSE SHIPS (N THE HARBOR ANC. 
CHANCES / KONG/, THE $Q4 WOT A SINGLE BLASTED OME OF THEM 
RAT GOD! UGH / /'LL NEECEO A MAN! WELL, 
FINO A SHIP, ANY Fas MAYBE TOMORROW! 
SHIP, ANO GET OUT 4( 8-87 I W/SH I COULD 
OF HERE TODAY! FORGET ABOUT THAT 
W, (COL ANO THE CURSE! 
EVEN [F THERE AIN'T 
ANY SUCH THING / HMMM 
WONDER HOW HE KNEW I, 
RM AA7E RATS 


WHAT AILS 


DON'T LET IT GET ME! THE AMERICAN? 


PLEASE— PLEASE! 


SOMEBODY KILL IT! ST ALL 


LATER, IN THE DARKNESS, STEVE FOREIGNERS 
/S AWAKENED BY A WEIRD ARE MAD! 
SOUNO/ HE LOOKS —AND x 


STARTS 7O SCREAM... 


YAAALEEEFEE — 4 RAT! 


B) TERRIBLE— 
GAAAA— IT'S AFTER BUT WHAT 


ah 


Y HE SEES 
vs ay SOMETHING 
t 7 
CS 


LATER... 1 CAN'T YOU—(S08)— 
SEE ITZ IT'S AFTER ] TOO MUCH WINE, ) 747 OWLY HE SEES THE RAT... 
ME, G-GOING TO KILL ME! _/SIR! PERHAPS 
PLEASE DO SOMETHING! IF YOU WERE < OWWWWW— comiNnG 
AFTER ME! AND THEY 
<I CAN'T SEE IT, THEY 
DON'T BELIEVE ME! AND 


IT WOULD FOLLOW ME FOR 
THE R-REST OF MY LIFE! 
YEEEE — I'LL GO 
c-cRAzY! 


SOMEHOW STEVE FINDS H/MSELE HELP ME, FOR THE LOVE OF WOU SUSFER MUCH, 
AT THE TEMPLE AGAIN... HEAVEN! THE RAT— AFTER °\S7RANGER/ THERE /S 
a ananains ME! D-DON'T LET IT GET ME! JA/TY W OUR HEARTS FOR 
VE GOT TO SEE THAT /00L,) NOT THAT, L BEG YOU! IF YOU DESPITE YOUR SiN/ 
g. 7HE PRIESTS, YOU WON'T HELP ME, THEN ) 8U7 2 CANNOT LNOO THE 
WY 2E6 -0R MERCY! )KILL ME! KILL ME Now, CURSE OF THE RAT GOD! 
P /LL MAKE THEM \THIS MINUTE ! AWHHEEE — ) HOWEVER, THERE /S A 
KiLL ME/ ANY- X_I'M GOING C-CRAZY! 7 WAY OF KEEPING HM AT 
THING, ANY~ = A OISTANCE/ GO ANO MY 


THING AT ALL : f PRIEST WILL SHOW YOU! 
/S B-BETTER ; —¢ HURRY! 
THAN THE RAT! SA : 


MOMENTS LATER... HURRY, MAN! THE RAT IS |Z DON'T SEE THE R-RAT 
2 AFTER ME! THEY saiD 4 NOW! MAYBE 17 KNOWS 
YOLI WOULD G-GIVE ME SOMETHING To KEEP ABOUT THE PRAYER WHEEL, 
HIM Away! KNOWS /7 CAN'T ALURT 
YES! THIS PRAYER Sug ME! M-MAYBE /T HAS 
WHEEL } EACH TIME 
= YOU SPIN IT YOu 
SAY A THOUSAND 
PRAYERS! KEEP 
SPINNING IT ANO 
KONGI CANNOT 


S E HARM you! 
ZN 


Me REMEMBERS JUST IN TIME AND SPINS 
THE PRAYER WHEEL... Kel i) 
7 \ 


THEN HE LOOKS BEHIND HIM, AND A CHiLL 
OF TERROR CARTS THROUGH HiM... 


EEEEEY VAAAAAA— OW 
IT'S THE RAT! AAAA— fi A 
EEEEEAAA V4 LVN, L SPUN THIS WHEEL, 


=". si Vik BE SAFE! 
SQUEEE-RRRREEFE—) JS ~ ; 


eS 


6 


/T W- WORKS! Of, THANK 
GOOONESS /T WORKS! K 
i 


THE RAT— F-FADING, 
GO/NG/ AS LONG AS 


STEVE APPEALS TO THE AMERICAN 


AW0 BACK I NEW YORK 
CONSUL ANO /S SENT HOME 8Y AIR... z 


A FAMILIAR SIGHT... 


IF THEY 
ONLY KNEW. 
3UT I OON'T 
CARE —I 
HAVEN'T SEEN 


THEY THINK I'M CRAZY, SUT 
LET THEM! AS LONG ASI 
KEEP SPINNING THIS THING, 
Z CAN'T SEE THE RAT! ANO 
“'M GOING TO SPiN 
‘7 THE REST OF 
MY LIES 


I'VE SEEN NUTS 
IN MY TIME, BUT 


WHY HE SPINS 
THAT GADGET, 


THEN OWE OAY THE (NEWTABLE 
HAPPENS... 


HOURS LATER HE AWAKENS IN A 
STRANGE ROOM... 


HEY! LOOK 
OUT, YOU 
FOOL! 


MAYBE I LEFT THE 
RAT ON THE OTHER 
SIDE! ZI HOPE THAT... 


HUH! WHERE— WHAT 
HAPPENED ? OH, I REMEMBER 
NOW! B-BUT WHERE |S my 

PRAYER WHEEL ? DON'T THEY 
KNOW I MUST HAVE THAT? 
NURSE! HELP, NURSE! 


GA. 
Ty 


AAAAA 


4 
> 


SOMEONE COMING NOW, THERE /5 ONLY TIME FOR 
THANK GOODNESS / THEY <OME IN, ONE LAST SCREAM... 
MUST HAVE THE PRAYER NURSE} r 
WHEEL WITH MY OTHER ¥f |\'VE GOT 
THINGS / TO... 


OKAICER TIM 

BRIAN WAS OW 

iN YEARS AND THE 

DEPARTMENT HAO ASS/GNED Hh TOA 
QUIET PATROL WHERE THE MOST THAT 


TROUBLED HIM WERE THE NEIGHBORHOOD & 


CATS — BUT 
ONE NIGHT... 


HIS HOUSE MEANT DEATH... FOR NO ONE 
WHO EVER SAW IT LIVED... ANO THERE /7 
STOOD ON ALOER PLACE .0+ BROODING AND 
LNSEEN... EXCEPT TO THOSE WHO WE; 

(7S VICTIMS... i 


8Y THE POWERS THAT BE! /7'S 
A DEAD ONE! ANP THAT STRANGE Pre 
400K HE HAS,..AS [EIT WAS 

FEAR THAT TOOK wim! 


BRIAN REPORTING... {/ MAKES A MAN THAT'S THE AS A CORONER I'VE 


THERE'S A CORPSE y WONDER, SARGE! / CORONER'S JOB, SEEN PLENTY—BUT 
OOWN HERE, AND... ” NOT A MARK BRIAN! YOU'VE THIS ONE'S SPECIAL! 
Se --/ OONE YOUR JOB... NOT A DROP OF y 


UNUSUAL FOR SUCH | BLOOD IN HIM! 2 


Laws GRIM DISCOVERY WAS ENTERED /N 
AN OPEN FILE, SUBJECT TO FURTHER 
INVESTIGATION — BL/T THAT WAS ONLY THE 
BEGINNING ,.. WITHIN TWO WEEKS /7 
HAPPENEP AGA/N.. - 


BRIAN... NO ONE 
CAN FIGURE OUT 
THIS MESS ON 
YOUR PATROL! 
HAVE YOU ANY & 


YES, SIR—I 
MEAN... IT 
WOULD 
SOUND 
FOOLISH, 
SIR. 


YES, FIR; 
CHIEF... RIGHT 


I WANT TO 
SEE OFFICER 


wes AN' 'TIS A KNOWN 
FACT, SIR, THAT A CAT 
FEARS NAUGHT BUT 
THE HAUNTED, SIR 


IT'S THE CATS, 
SIR... THERE'S A a 
SPOT NEAR MY TURN, 

AN’ ‘TIS A STRANGE 
THING, BUT THERE'S 
NO CAT ‘TWILL GO 
E'EN NEAR TO IT.. 


Ge waswr LONG BEFORE BRIAN'S WOROS HAD PF SoSs 
ECHOEO THROUGHOUT HEADQUARTERS : : 
< ees 


BRIAN, LET'S 
HAVE THE CATS 
SOLVE THE 


DIDJA HEAR? 

THE OLD COOT'S 
GOT /T BAD... 
YEAH... BRIAN'S , 
GOT BANSHEES.- 
ie 


LUNo FINALLY THE . aovey & Z\wo $0 INTO THE NIGHT 

WEVITABLE HAPPENED... Ne L FILLED OUT \ WENT BRIAN... THE BADGE THAT 
Wy, THE PAPERS, |W HE HAD WORN 50 PROUDLY FOR 

L WANTED TO DISCUSS “S\ SO MANY YEARS WAS NOT THERE 

YOUR RETIREMENT WITH 

YOu, TIMOTHY! YOUR J IN HIS LOYAL HEART.-. 

PENSION [S FORTHCOMING, ’ é Uv 

: AND... y 


PARDON ME.- OH— NOT AT ALL, 
20 YOU HAVE OFFICER BRIAN... I 
LIVE IN THE HOUSE AT 


BRIAN, YOU'RE A ALDER PLACE... WELL 
FOOLISH, SENTIMENTAL : THANK YOU AND 


MAN! WHAT SENSE DOES f Mv 
/T MAKE WALKING THE GOOLMIGH 7.” | 
BEAT THAT 1S NWO LONGER 
ANY OF YOUR BUSINESS ? 


L HAVE! DON'T 
REMEMBER SEEING 
YOU AROUNP HERE 
BEFORE! NEW TO 

THESE PARTS? 


—a 


Yes—'GoopnicHT"— AND WITH A GONE! ANDO HE CALLEQ MY 
NAME! THIS 1S NO PLACE 


CASUAL WAVE OF HIS CIGARETTE 
FOR YOU, BRIAN. MAYBE 


THE STRANGER... 
THE BOYS WERE RIGHT ——s 
NS Pere HEH - HEH! pos Lye 
4 g & fe 
e | 


WASN'T THERE LAST 
MGHT.++ THERE'S / 
AN EVIL THING 
ABOUT THIS! 
Cw WELL, IT'S 

SURELY THERE 
NOW! AND 
SAYING (7 
/SN'T, WON'T 
TAKE /T 


SSAA 
onan 


USUPDENLY HOPE FLICKERED IN 
ESRIAN'S THUMPING HEART... - 
PERHAPS HE COULO PROVE A 
POINT TO HEAOQUARTERS ’ 


AFTER ALL... 


COURAGE NOW, BRIAN, 
ME LAO! DON'T LET 
A QUEER- LOOKING 
KNOCKER 
FRIGHTEN 

YOU... 


“Gry NO WILL OF 415. OWN, BRIAN SLOWLY FOLLOWED 
HS STRANGE HOST ANO SEHINO Hil THE HEAVY & 
DOOR SWUNG SHLT.. a 

<j MY MISTRESS AWAITS 3 
W-WHO ARE THEE AND OF HER 7 
you? WHAT y 


sureLy i'm XIN 
DREAMING! aN”) 
BUT NO..- 
HER VOICE “\—— 
/8 TO! 


a | 


| NO— FOR ON 

3 THEE WAS BEEN 
LAID THE HAND 
OF THE TRUE 


THOSE DEAD MEN! 

YOU... WHAT DO YOU 
WANT OF ME, MAM? 
THE SAME 2 


HAVE COME 
UNTO OUR 
HOUSE, OH 
BRIAN OHU!, 


Lour 


VAM/SHEO, ANO OFFICER 
OH, NO YOU DON'T! PAT yuh hy BRIAN STOOD ALONE 1 
BRIAN IS NO PRISONER! : BEWILDERED TERROR, AS 
NOT WHILE HE'S GOT {4 7 
STRENGTH LEFT IN HIS 


BUT WE HAVE 
DECIDED THAT YE 
SHALL BE KEPT 
HERE UNTIL THY 
TIME... FOR THOL/ 
ART ONE WHO 
COULD DESTROY § 


Somevow SRIAN FOUND HIS WAY TO TIMOTHY, SON, Vue WORDS FILTERED THROUGH A 
AIS OWN ROOM, AND THERE FRIGHTENED $A NEW BROOM IS | O/M MEMORY, BUT THERE WAS 
THOUGHTS TUMBLED THROLIGH H/S MINO \ A MARVELOUS AN LIRGENCY IN THEIR MESSAGE. 
UNTIL HE SUDDENLY RECALLED THING AND BRIAN ONCE AGAIN SOUGHT OL/T 
WORDS SPOKEN TO HiM USED FOR MUCH THE ALOER PLACE, THIS TIME 


MANY MORE THAN = = HE WAS ARMED! 
YEARS SWEEPING OUT THE ry g 
AGO..- DusT! IT's A TOOL 2 = 
THE VERY DEVIL l é Fi L 
4 ‘ FEARS, FOR IT HAS “@ ae f 
a POWER OVER SOULS Y% Z f 
Y ‘. THAT ARE SOILED SZ 


SPARE Us— é 
nit i ‘ SPARE US —AND GRUONN— 
NO! s7or_ * YE MAY BE ONE @ HE HAS FOUND 
On, BRIAN DHL/— WITH US—ANO OUR DESTRUCTION! 
HAVE EVERLASTING : 
BZ AM BEING 


BRIAN — THE v Be DISSOLVED — 


HAND OF THE ‘ y Be OHHHHHH- 


LORD OF DEATH 
/S LPON THEE! 


’_ a 


IT'S TRUE! THE 

BROOM'S SWEPT THEM AWAY! 
I'LL NEVER KNOW WHAT EVIL 
BROUGHT THEM HERE TO ROB 
POOR MORTALS OF THEIR LIVES, 
BUT THEY'RE DONE FOR NOW! 


wn D/HOSE WHO CARRY ON IN 77M 
BRIAN'S PLACE MAY DOUBT THE 
TALE, BUT THEY'LL NOT FORGET 


UNOFFICIAL ASSIGNMENT, FOR iN 
/N THE MORMING HE WAS FOLUNZ.., 
AND ABOLT Hit WAS THE GRIM 4 


HE MADE A TERRIBLE 
BARGAIN, THEN TRIED 
70 WELCH! BUT THE 
OWE BILL COLLECTOR 
YOU CAN'T OUCK /§ 
DEATH! AND GOOD 
/MPULSES GONE 
ASTRAY, CAN TURN 
70 THE WORST OF 
EVILS THE DEVIL 
ALWAYS COLLECTS 
WIS DEBTS, AS 
REED CANNING 
FOUN OL; tf, 
BECAUSE 4/S 

OWN BODY Was % 
PAST DUE... 


Reeo CANNING, RUBBER PLANTER /N 
TROPICAL AFRICA, WAITS FOR BAD 
NEWS o 
WHY DOESN'T DOCTOR 
SISHOP HURRY ? HE'S 
EE SEEN WITH ALICE FOR 
MORE THAN AN HOURS, 


— 
SS 
BS 
S 


Ss 
S 
= 
ae 

SS 
= 


8-BUT THAT'S 
"M SORRY, IMPOSSIBLE! 
CANNING! THERE'S \ TIMES HAVE 
ONLY ONE CHANCE— \BEEN BAD! I'M 
SEND YOUR WIFE |BROKE! CAN'T 
TO ENGLAND ! you | YOU OPERATE 
KNOW — SPECIAL HERE? 
TECHNIQUES, A 
COMPLICATED 
OPERATION... 


L COULD OPERATE, BuT I GREAT THERE MIGHT BE 4 WAY, CANNING! YOUR 


NOT HERE! WE HAVEN'T 4, HEAVENS! BUT L CAN'T EXPLAIN NOW, OR OFFICE?. 


THE FACILITIES! IT MUST ) WHAT AM-I HERE! CAN YOU COME TO MY A SHOCK f 
| BE ENGLAND — OR SHE 


OFFICE TOMORROW? AND YOU I— WELL, 
MUST BE PREPARED FOR ALL RIGHT, 


RAISE THE A GREAT SHOCK! LL COME! 
MONEY! J 


BUT YOU ARE ALSO 
4LL, CANNING! VERY ‘ 
ILL! I NOTICED THE |. WO- 
I—z DON'T Y SYMPTOMS SOME 4/1 YOLIRE 
UNDERSTAND MA TIME AGO! you . 
HERE ARE THE }i/ ANY OF THIS! WHY ) HAVE A VERY 
RESULTS OF THE \ TEST ME, ANyway? | RARE FORM OF 
TESTS WE MADE, | IT'S MY WIFE, THE J) TROPICAL 
CANNING! BAD _f MONEY, WE WERE 4\ DISEASE! 
~: TO TALK ABOUT! 


No! IT'S THE TRUTH: YOUR WIFE 


MIGHT BE CURED, CANNING, BUT YOU” 
ARE A DOOMED MAN! JUST A 
MATTER OF MONTHS! y 
. : ALL RIGHT! 
suppose iT/S TRUE! 
WHAT HAS IT TO DO 
WITH THE MONEY 
FOR, MY WIFE'S 
OPERATION ? 


EVERYTHING! we DON'T KNOW MUCH 
ABOUT YOUR TYPE OF THE DISEASE) 
IF I HAD A BODY— YOUR BoDY—To 
WORK WITH, I MIGHT BE ABLE TO HELP 
OTHERS IN THE FUTURE! WILL YOU 

SELL ME YOUR BoDy? 


ANO A CHECK CHANGES HANOS. 


DESPERATE, CANNING AGREES... lL KNOW! 


7 —~ BUT FIRST y 
YOU UNDERSTAND, Now? )IY cuRE my WIFE! AS WE ~ THANKS! I DIDN'T KNOW 
I MUST HAVE YOUR BODY \ THEN I—/LL AGREED! )}/ 1 WAS WORTH SO MUCH— 
AS SOON As possiBLe! \ See THAT you TEN- DEAD! AND DON'T WORRY— 
THAT IS VERY IMPORTANT! | GET MY BODY! ) { THOUSAND | I'LL KEEP MY BARGAIN! 
I MUST STUDY THE ws DOLLARS! 

TISSUE BEFORE IT 

COMPLETELY 

DETERIORATES! 


TH ; HARD, BUT Tile COCTOR'S 7 . 
So OTE FOR He COOR TON EA PARTING WoRDS HAUNT WY A caBLe VM coop, sik! 
YOURSELF! A MMe» FROM LONDON, | I AM MUCH 
IF ONLY ALICE ) IN LONDON SHE HAS 7 uRGI! THE J HAPPY TO 
GETS WELL! /A CHANCE! I'LL CABLE OPERATION HEAR! 
(( YOU! AND TAKE ZARE_ | 7WE DOCTOR ({ WAS A 
OF YOURSELFY) 00ESW’'T WANT COMPLETE 
success! 
70 MY PRECIOUS BODY! 
BUT HE NEEON'T WORRY! 


ALICE! YOU LOOK 
MARVELOUS! 
THE PICTURE 
OF HEALTH! 
THANKS, 
cocTorR! 


HOW CAN WE 
EVER REPAY 


DON'T FORGET— I COUPLE OF WEEKS 
WANT YOUR BOOY }To CLEAR UP MY 
AS SOON AS AFFAIRS! L-'LL 
POSSIBLE ! <( LET You KNow! 


QUT THE NIGHT BEFORE CANNING 
/8 TO COMMIT SUICIDE... 


AMMMM — THAT'S OLD / 
[ LIGHTS (NV MY STUCYS 
ALICE NEVER USES /7— 


ME UNTIL MUCH LATER! 
Z WONCER... 


OF COURSE I LOVE YOU, 
DARLING! YOU KNOW 
THAT! BUT WE MUST 
TELL REED! EXPLAIN 
THAT WE FELL IN 
LOVE IN ENGLAND, 


NO, ALICE! DON'T TELL 
HIM YET/ MAYBE— 
MAYBE THERE WON'T 
BE ANY MEEO To 
TELL HIM! 


1 HEISW'T TAKING ANY CHANCES! 

WHY TELL ME WHEN HE KNOWS /'LL. 

SE DEAD SOON / 17'S ALMOST : 

FUNNY | THIS WAY HE GETS BOTH 

MY WiKE AND my B00Y/ mn) 
7 


Ano... 


f ALICE! ALICE ANDO 
Dimmer” THE OOLTOR/ I—L 
om HAV 7 BELIEVE /7/, 


FOR HOURS TWAT NIGHT; CANNING ROAMS THE 
JUNGLE PATHS IN A MURDEROUS RAGE... 


I— HAH — SHOULD HAVE TOLD HER 
HOW I GOT THE MONEY FOR THE 


CANNING, PLAYING IT SMART; SAYS 
NOTHNG TO THE TWO ULIMIT ZZ 
LOVERS... 

HELLO, DOCTOR! NO—I HAVEN'T 
FORGOTTEN! I'VE MADE ALL THE 
ARRANGEMENTS ! A SODY wiLt 

>= BE DELIVERED TO YOU 
SZ 


FINE! Z WAS 


BEGINNING TO 
THINK YOU 
WERE WELCHING/, 


SX Vo, CocTaR/ TRE OMLY 17 WOM T BE 
SYM NOT GOING THE BOOY YOLRE 
TO CHEAT YOU; EXPECTING / YOU 
YOU'LL — WANT MY WiKE— 
(CHUCKLE) — AND YOU'LL 
is GET HER / 


AW HOUR LATER HE HEARS 
THE SCREAMS HE HAS BEEN 
EXPECTING. «+ 


AKH—AT LASTS 
HAH -HAW! THE 
BITE OF THAT 
PARTICULAR 


SNAKE KILLS 
NA FEW ¥ 


AS CANNING "COMFORTS" H/S 
OWING WIE... 


ALICE? CAN YOU HEARME? J 
BECAUSE I WANT YOU TO 
KNOW THAT TF DID IT; 
ALICE! Z Put THE 
SNAKE THERE ! 


yes! I knew! SHE DEAD, *Y 
I— Owwwww— i SIR! I MUCH ) T-|'LL TAKE CHARGE 
‘i SORRY FOR 4 OF EVERYTHING, 
THIS THING! )URGI! YOU CAN GO_Jey 
Now! g 


SOME HOURS LATER... you'Lt see! GooD No! BUT MAYBE 
YOU'LL FIND HEAVENS! ) Now You cAN CO AY] 
-[ CANNING! GREAT SCOTT, OUT THAT L ALIcE! YOU 4 LITTLE RESEARCH 
MAN, WHAT DO _YOU WANT Y ALWAYS KEEP KILLED HER! ) ON SNAKE BITE! 
AT THIS HOUR? W—WHAT'S J MY BARGAINS, OR YOU COULD, 
IN THAT BOX? EXCEPT THAT... 


EXCEPT, THAT I'M GOING 
KILL YOU, Too! you 
WERE ALITTLE Too ‘¥ 
GREEDY! NOW you 

GET NEITHER MY 
BoDy OR my wire! 


No! stop! 
YOU'RE 
INSANE! 


: y AS CANNING FEELS THE BLACKNESS SURGING 
GAAAA—1—FEELSO OVER Hitt, HE UNDERSTANOS... 
FUNNY! I — EVERYTHING 
B-BLACK! pDyING! I KNOW 4 THE SNAKE— POISON! ALICE 
: - IT— D-pyinG! SCRATCHED ME! I GOT | 
FROM HER WAILS / 
UHHH PEM Ad Af — 


Zdeum WS 


$0 THE DOCTOR GOT 1/5 BODY } =a 
AFTER ALL! ANDO A BONUS — 


Lucy ROWAN WAS BEAUTIFUL — AND AS HARD AS COFFIN NAILS! SHE WAS TOPS IN A 
GHOULISH BUSINESS, BUT HER MEMORY WAS SHORT, ANO MERCY WAS A WORO SHE HAD 
NEVER LEARNEO! THEN ONE MGHT AS SHE WORKED LATE, THE SHADOWS BEGAN TO 
GATHER ANDO CREEP AND SHE KNEW TERROR SUCH AS SHE HAD NEVER OREAMED 
POSS/BLE! /T WAS ALL PART OF A DEADLY GAME OF REVENGE CALLED 

YOUR TURN 7O SCREAM... 


\\ 


uy 


a NN 


Doves BOGGS, 45, KNOWS THAT HE 


/S SLIPPING AS A WRITER OF COMIC 
SCRIPTS... (oD 
= can I-T WS7 CAN'T SEEM 
es 70 CONCENTRATE ANY LONGER! AND 
1M NOT VERY GOOD AT THE HORROR 
STORIES THEY WANT THESE DAYS! IE. 
ONLY LUCY WOULD LET ME 20 


UT LUCEY ROWAN, EDITOR OF 
ACME COMIX, KNOWS WHAT SHE WANTS 
—AWND IT SMT HORACE... OKAY, 
1 
LUCY, JUST 
AS SOON 


COME INTO MY OFFICE 
FOR A MOMENT, HORACE! 
AT ONCE, PLEASE! IT'S 


TIME YOU AND I HAD 
PAN A LITTLE TALK! 


HAVE YOU FORGOTTEN, LUCY, \ IF YOU HADN'T 
THAT I USED To BE EDITOR \ ALWAYS BEEN A 
HERE % I GAVE YOU YOUR | FOOL, HORACE, I 
FIRST JOB, REMEMBER @ I 4 WOULD NEVER 
TAUGHT YOU ALL YOU HAVE GOTTEN YOUR 
KNOW ABOUT COMICS-- JOB/ BUT I CAN'T 
TAUGHT YOU SO MUCH HELP YOU--YOURE 
THAT YOU COULD TAKE 4 


[2] MOMENT LATER HORACE'S WORST 
FEARS ARE REALIZED... 
NO, LUCY PLEASE/ 


I'VE DECIDED TO FIRE YOU KNOW HOW I 
YOU, HORACE/ SORRY-- | NEED THE MONEY WHAT 
BUT YOU JUST HAVEN'T 4 WITH MY WIFE SO SICK 
GOT WHAT IT TAKES <i IN THE HOSPITAL / 
ANY LONGER/ I SHOULD ) PLEASE LET ME STAY 
HAVE DONE IT A ON--I'LL EVEN TAKE 
LONG TIME AGO/. iy ANOTHER CUT IN 


iy 


YOU WERE ALL RIGHT THAT NIGHT, IN SPITE OF FOG AND RAIN, 
FOR SOME THINGS, HORACE GOES To SEE HIS SICK WIFE 
HORACE, BUT YOU'RE 
TOO MUCH OF A I CAN'T TELL JANE THAT I'VE BEEN FIRED! SHE 
BS) MILKSOP To WRITE Z 3 WORRIES ALL THE TIME AS IT IS--AND SHE'S: SO 
. HORROR COMICS! TERRIBLY /LL./ MAYBE I CAN GET ANOTHER JOB 
YOUR MONSTERS ARE _— 
KW) PATHETIC. THINGS, 
AND YOUR STORIES 
A CONT HAVE ANY 
ZING TO THEM / 
HUNDREDS OF OUR 
READERS ARE 
COMPLAINING / YOUR 
7 STUFF JUST DOESN'T 
SCARE PEOPLE, HORACE! 
NSO DRAW YOUR PAY-- 
AND GOODBYE / 


(s3ur NOW HE WILL NEVER HAVE TO TELL HIS JANE’ JANE--DARLING/ IT WAS ALL 
WIFE THE BAD NEWS... MY FAULT THAT YOU DIED I DION'T 


IM SORRY, MR. HAVE ENOUGH MONEY COULDN'T GET 
HUH! WHAT--WO/ | BoGGs/ SHE DIED JUST THE PROPER CARE AND MEDICINE 
YOU DON'T MEAN--) A LITTLE WHILE AGO/ WE FOR YOU! I'LL NEVER FORGIVE 

IT CAN'T BE. COULDN'T LOCATE YOU, SIR! MYSELF~-NEVER—-NEVER / 


UT WHEN JANE |S BURIED BENEATH THE COLD 
SOD SOMETHING HAPPENS TO HORACE BOGGS’ 


MIND! ONE NIGHT, NOT LONG AFTER THE FUNERAL... 


I'VE BEEN ALL WRONG--BLAMING MYSELF FOR 
JANE'S DEATH! /T WASN'T MY FAULT! I TRIED, 
I WORKED HARD, BUT THEY KEPT CUTTING MY 

SALARY, KEPT THREATENING TO FIRE MES IT, 

WAS ALL HER DOING! IT WAS REALLY 
LUCY ROWAN WHO KILLED My WIFE I 
A V 


iG 


| 
ae 


ILL GET EVEN WITH THAT WITCH! SO I CAN'T 

WRITE HORROR STUFF, EH 2 WELL, I'LL SHOW 

HER ABOUT THAT! I'LL WRITE A STORY ABOUT 

HER --ANO INIT I'LL PUT HORROR SUCH 

AS SHE NEVER DREAMED OF! HAH-HAH-- 

ILL INVENT THE WORST MONSTER EVER 
AND SEND /T AFTER LUCY / 


(GRADUALLY AS BOGGS’ MAGINA- 
TION WARMS, HIS TERRIFYING 
CREATION BEGINS TO TAKE FORM 


HMMM--LET'S SEE NOW./ 


HAH--NOW I'VE GOT IT/ 
DEMONS, WEREWOLVES, VAMP- 


SOMETHING OUT OF THE 


IRES--THEY'VE ALL BEEN 
DONE TO DEATH! I NEED 
SOMETHING NEW, SOMETHING 
DIFFERENT, A HORRIBLE THING 
THAT NO HUMAN HAS EVER 
SEEN OR EVER SUSPECTED’ 
YES--I'LL COMBINE THEM 

ALL INTO ONE TERRIBLE 


N HIS MIND,,, 


(ie 


HAH-HAH--THE MONSTER FINDS LUCY 
ALONE! IT GOES AFTER HER AS SHE 
SCREAMS AND SCREAMS. BUT NOTHING 
CAN SAVE HER FROM THIS MONSTER! IT 
GETS HER AND BEGI/NS--CHUCKLE-- 
TO RIP HER THROAT OUT.., 


YES, NOW IM GET- 
TING IT/ I'LL GIVE IT LONG FANGS, 
SCALES, AND CLAWS! SORT OF A 
JELLY-LIKE BODY, ALL SLIMY AND 
LOATHSOME! UGH--WHAT A 
HORROR IT'S GOING TO BE/ 


BLACKEST DEPTHS OF HADES! 
NOW TO THE STORY-- THIS 
THING COMES TO LUCY'S 
OFFICE ONE DAY, AND..,, 


} 


mye q! 
4 : . 
7 Z ‘ \ 
he. A» - \ 
[LATER WHEN THE ‘7 THERE, IT's DONE! LUCY 
GRUESOME STORY | CAN'T HELP RECOGNIZING 
IS COMPLETED... wr HERSELF IN THIS STORY! 
AND WHEN SHE READS IT 
SHE'LL BE AFRAID BECAUSE SHE'LL KNOW I 
WROTE IT, AND SHE WILL KNOW HOW MUCH I 
HATE HER! THAT WILL PUT HER IN THE RIGHT 


FRAME OF MINO FOR--CHUCKLE--THE REST 
OF MY LITTLE PLAN! py 


BOGGS HAS COM-| AGAIN’ NOW, IF SHE STICKS TO > 


ILL JUST PUT MY SCRIPT ON HER DESK, 2 
WHERE SHE CAN'T MISS IT’ THEN ILL-- 
CHUCKLE --GET INTO MY COSTUME AND 


THERE--NOW I'M THE MONSTER OF THE 
SCRIPT! SURE GLAD I DON'T HAVE TO _ 
LOOK AT MYSELF! FIRST, I'LL GIVE HER 


GOOD! SHE USUALLY STAYS 


OUT ABOUT FIFTEEN MINUTES, 


AND THAT WILL GIVE ME 
ENOUGH TIME! IT’S LUCKY I 


OGGS PLACES HIS SCRIPT ON LUCY ROWAN'S DESK 
AND FROM HIS BAG TAKES A FANTASTIC COSTUME, 


'HEH-HEH.! WOW I'LL JUST SLIP INTO THIS--AND IN A MO- 


AS PROUD AND HAUGHTY AS EVER--WELL, SHE 


WON'T BE LOOKING THAT WAY IN A FEW 


TIME TO READ THE STORY THEN J’LL 
LEAP INTO THE ROOM AT HER WITH 
A HORRIBLE YOWL / 


J 


SS 


ASSS 


MINUTES, NOW! I DO HOPE--CHUCKLE--THAT 
OUR LUCY DOESN'T HAVE A WEAK HEART / 


WHY, IT'S BY HORACE BOGGS, THE HMMM--PERHAPS THIS /S HIS IDEA OF 
ONE I HAD TO FIRE! THE POOR REVENGE, WRITING ME INTO THE SCRIPT, 
FOOL--MAYBE HE'S TRYING TO BUT IT'S REALLY GOOD! CREEPY ENOUGH 


7HMM--THIS IS FUNNY S_& 
I OON'T REMEMBER %& 


THs SCRIPT COMING 
IN TODAY! BUT I CONVINCE ME THAT HE CAN FOR ANYBODY! TH/S PART WHERE THE 
SUPPOSE ID BETTER WRITE HORROR STUFF AFTER MONSTER COMES AFTER ME |S TERRI- 
READ IT / ALL / SAY--/T DOES FIC / MAYBE I DID BOGGS AN INJUS- 
START OUT WELL.., TICE AFTER ALL, BECAUSE IF HE CAN 


p TURN OUT STUFF LIKE THIS WE CAN 
STILL USE HIM 


= ILL CALL HIM RIGHT NOW AND SEE /F UT THE LURK- Us SHE'S GOING TO CALL 
HE'LL COME BACK TO WORK! AT A CUT H ING MAN MIS- [( THE POLICE! I'VE GOT 
IN SALARY, OF COURSE!’ BUT I MUST NEVER ENE: TO ACT FAST--SCARE 
LET HIM KNOW HOW TERRIFIC HIS STUFF HER NOW/ 
IS, OR HE'LL WANT MORE MONEY / 4 A 


[Lucy ROWAN HEARS AN ODD NOISE AND 
LOOKS UP--AND FEELS THE ICE FORM GROOOGRR / )yaf N-NO! PLEASES 


ALONG HER —s 7a aka WeLP-—- BEEBE! 


Gout SENSE OF REALITY LEAVES THE DAZED WOMAN'S 
BRAIN AS THE FEARSOME CREATURE STALKS HER... 


TLL JUMP! 
EEEEE/ 
CJ 


HUH! THE FOOL DID JUMP! 
8-BUT I ONLY WANTED To % 


¥-YOU CAN'T BE REAL/ YOU'RE) BUT IT IS REAL/ SOME- 


BGS. D.GIRAAE EES AAS 


[1]Wo THEN, as BOGGS F H-HUH! 5-SOMEBODY 

FMY PLAN WORKED TOO “\~ STARES DOWN AT BEHIND ME, IN THIS 
WELL! I--I'VE MURDERED THE CRUSHED BODY HE| ROOM! I-Iim AFRAID 

HER! GOT To GET OUT FEELS SOMEONE 

BEHIND i! Ge 


(on, nov ya SY 
FALLING! AAAAS 


The MORAL |S--NEVER INVENT A MONSTER! SOME- 
TMES IT IS EASIER TO SUMMON ON THE POWERS 
OF DARKNESS THAN IT /S TO GET RID OF THEM / 
AND WHEN A FELLA NEEDS A FIEND, AS POOR 

BOGGS DID, HE MUST EXPECT TO END ON THE 
COLDEST BED OF THEM ALL--A SLAB IN THE 


MORGUE... adqhe End 


ITTLE PAT PATRICK WAS A MAMA'S BOY. IT IS NOT SO SURPRISING THEN THAT 
THIS TYPICAL MOTHER WAS VERY PROUD OF HER SON'S GOLDEN CURLY HAIR, 
SO PROUD SHE COULD NOT MAKE HERSELF TAKE HIM TO SOME COLD- HEARTED 
BARBER AND HAVE HIM SHEARED. PAT NEVER KNEW THE DIFFERENCE — UNTIL 
HE STARTED SCHOOL. THAT BEGAN THE PERIOD OF HIS LIFE APTLY ENTITLED... 


OH _ DEAR! 
L SUPPOSE I'L 
HAVE TO TAKE 
HIM TO THE 
BARBER NOW! 


Pz PROUDLY SAT IN THE BARBER'S 
CHAIR, BEFORE, HE DION'T MIND 
HAVING LONG HAIR, BUT NOW -- HE 
HAD A REASON FOR WANTING /T 


NOW THIS 


PAT ISA 
S/S-SY -- PAT 
/S A SIsS-syY/ 


/ WHERE ARE _ 
YOUR RIBBONS 
PATTY 2 J 


ae 
BUT IT DID HURT... FOR PAT'S HAIR 
HAD FEELING... /7 WAS ALIVE! 


nu 


AS PAT GREW OLDER, HE CONTINUED TO 
LET HIS HAIR GROW UNCUT. AS /T 

DARKENED, /T BECAME MORE A DOMI- 
NEERING PART OF HIM ANDO /T SPREAD. 


PEOPLE BEGAN TO SHUN HIM COMPLETELY/ 


I'M CALLING OUR DATE OFF/ YOUR LONG HAIR'S 
BAD ENOUGH, BUT IM NOT GOING TO HOLD HANDS 


WITH A BOY WHO HAS HAIR ON HIS PALMS’ 
MY GOP / WHAT KIN? . 
OF A BEARD _IS THIS? 


HAIR ON MY FOREHEADZ BUT ROSE... 


THE MORE PAT'S HAIR GREW, SO DID HIS APPETITE / 


I SWEAR! THAT'S ] NO MATTER HOW MUCH 
YOUR EIGHTH I EAT, I CAN'T FILL UP/ 
HELPING OF 4 
POTATOES / 


IVE LOST FIVE 
MORE POUNDS! 
THIS HAIR |S SAPPING 
MY STRENGTH... IT’S 
FEEDING ON meELYL 


TIREC OF BEING MADE_A “| WHE WENT TO THE H/LLS... wHE SHED HIS CLOTHES,..CLOTHES 
SPECTACLE, PAT RAN FROM TO HIBERNATE... AWAY THAT WOULD NO LONGER FIT THE 
HOME / FROM ALL PEOPLE | CHANGING SHAPE THAT WAS ONCE 


I CAN'T STAND 


IT ANY MORE /STARES: 
INSULTS ¢ 


Fz 


A NORMAL BOY! 


Son, THOUGH, 
5 BURNING 
R DROVE 
HIM BACK TO 

CIVILIZATION 


GOOP LORD 
WHAT IS IT? 


NIGHT WE 
WAITED 
PATIENTLY... 


Bur.,,No Amount 


MUST HAVE.. FOOD.. 
‘ MEAT! UH.. FLESH! ) 
/ HUMAN 


OF FOOD COULD 
SATISFY H/S FLESH.. ) 
GARGANTUAN — 


\ 


APPETENCE. HIS 
WARPED MIND 
REALIZED HE 
WAS STARVING 
TO DEATH / 


... THEN, A SUDDEN, 
VICIOUS, STRANGLING 
ATTACK... 


AND THE 
MAN WAS 
QUICKLY 


CONSUMED, 


THE ONLY AUDIBILITY TO 
THE NIGHT WAS AN 


RE. 
BABBLE FROM A SHAPELESS MONSTER: 


ww ANP THE POLICE 
WERE STYMIED/ 


BULLETS ONLY SEEM 
TO FRIGHTEN IT, SIRS 


THE HIDEOUS EX-BEING_ BEGAN 
SLITHERING BLINDLY, CEFIANTLY 
INTO THE OPEN... 


COME ON/ WE'VE GOT 

TO TRAP IT/ITS HEADING 
FOR THE INDUSTRIAL 
DISTRICT / 


WAS TRAPPED! 
/T COWERED 
FROM THE 
SINGEING BULLETS 
++. /NCHING ALONG 
A BRICK WALL... 
LOOKING FOR 
AN ESCAPE / 


THE MANUFACTURING 
PLANT EMPLOYEE EXC/TEDLY 
OFFERED A SUGGEST/ON 

FOR POSS/BLE EXTERMINATION 
OF THE CARNIVOROUS MENACE! 
iN A FEW MINUTES HE WAS 
ON HIS WAY BACK TO THE 
BUILDING _7TO LAY PLANS FOR 
THE TRAP / ON A GIVEN 
SIGNAL, A_-HUGE DOOR. 

SWUNG OPEN BEHIND THE 
CORNERED OBJECT OF 
ATTENTION //T FELT ANOTHER. 
SUDDEN VOLLE™% OF BULLETS 
SIZZLE THROUGH /TS BODY! 
RETREAT WAS /TS ONLY 
OPENING... TO ESCAPE / 


THE MONSTER GRAPPLED 
WITH LINCERTAINEY IN 
THE INKY CAVERN AT 
THE _SURROUNOING 


STEEL WALLS / 


A YELLOW LIGHT FLASHED ON,AND 
ITS RAYS REFLECTED BELOW, 
DANCING ON THE BARREN WALLS 
AND THE CLOSED DOOR !A SILENT 
LIFT ANGLED A LARGE VAT PRECAR/- 
OUSLY OVER THEIR TRAPPED PREY! 


ITLL WEVER GET 
AWAY NOW / OKAY... 
EMPTY THE VAT 4 


NOW WE’LL 
SEE HOW 
GOOP_YOUR 
HAIR 
REMOVER 
REALLY Is/ 


THE CAPTORS DELUGED 
THEIR CAPTIVE, WHICH 

THRASHED IN FITS AS 
(7 FELT (TS LIFE BEING 
SWATCHED AWAY / 


THEN... /T SETTLED INTO 
A DEATH-LIKE RIGID/TY/ 


THE CURIOUS/TY OF THE KILLERS-OF-THE-KILLER 
OUTWEIGHED THEIR BETTER JUDGEMENT / 


LET’S FIND 
Ol 
iy 7 


I WONDER 


WAIT./ POKE 

AT IT FROM 

A DISTANCE 
FIRST / 


Bur THE SUGGESTION CAME A BIT LATE 
WITH ONE LAST BURST OF STRENGTH, 


BEAVING (TS TWO 
MANGLED VICTIMS 
BEHIND, THE PURSUED 
BECAME THE PURSUER.. 


——s —_ —__i_ 
THE HEAP FLED IN CLONIC -: SLOWING DOWN, AND -GOING EVEN SLOWER, AND 
SPASMS, CONVULSING, GROWING SMALLER... GETTING STILL SMALLER, 
LOOSING HAIR... AND UNTIL «+. 


GROWING SMALLER... 


LOOK! IT'S ) ITLOST \ AND... NOTHING BUT 
TOPPED < ALL OF AND NOW . A_SMALL PILE 
As; ) THERE'S OF DANDRUFF / 


NOTHING: 
LEFT BUT... 


S90. you DON'T BELIEVE 
IN Cr aT ae Meee Meine 
O7 ry 
RE NON: 


20 A LOT 
PAUL REYNARO WA 


BELIEVER,..UNTIL HE MET... 


z= 
= 


THE TIME: EARL 
PARIS... . 


MON DIEU! THOSE Y 
LITTLE CROOKS 


Z 6000 -- 
“Y% 1300 & THEN LeT 
Py FATTO US STOP 


UEEN ANO EAT 


EIGHT O'CLOCK! TIME FoR THE YT THINK THE 
KNOW WHAT 


THAT MEANS?) 


GHOST WHICH | 
HAS ALL OF 
Zid 


Ss 
FRIGHTENED / 


GHOST |5, 


STEALING THROUGH THE POLICE LINES, THE BOYS WAIT...) | THEY'RE HERE TO THE GHOST. 
STOP PEOPLE LiKE SHOULD BE 


MY PAPA SAYS BAH! YOUR, THEN HOW COME YOU FROM GETTING 
TO STAY AWAY PAPA ISA BIG THE POLICE ARE FRIGHTENED / IF IT 
FROMTHE ALLEY ] FOOLTO BELIEVE HERE ? IF YOU'RE WERE REALLY 


WHEN THE CLOCK | THAT THE GHOST SO SMART, PAUL. TRUE, WHERE IS 
STRIKES EIGHT! / REALLY ExiSTS/ ANSWER THAT! a 


-|/ BAH! IT'S JUST AN JUST AS THE a) 
| OLO DRUNK WHO LEGEND SAYS! ¢ 

LIVES IN THAT HOUSE! / EVERY NIGHT AT 
THROW THINGS AT EIGHT THE GHOST 
HIM ANO WE'LLSEE [ WILL APPEAR AND 
IF IT'S A GHOST! WALK THE RUE 
DE MORTE / 


) NONSENSE! BUT LHIT 


YOU SEE YOU DIDN'T HIM, TOO / 


THAT ONE EVEN COME / THEY GO 
iE To R 


HIT! 


ft 


AND I SAY THERE T DON'T KNOW HE'S GONE,. Y AND IF HE ISN'T 

IS NO SUCH A, WHO'S RIGHT, AND NOTHING'S | A GHOST, HOW 
THING AS AGHOST! IF BUT LOOK, UP THERE BUT / OID HEG! 
HE |S A GHOST, WHY THROUGH THE 

DOES HE DO NOTHING 
BUT WALK UP 
AND DOWN THIS 
ALLEY? 


Die YEARS PASSED 
QUICKLY, AND AS 1S 
THE WAY WITH 
MOST CHILDHOOD 
FRIENDSHIPS, THE 
TRIO SPLIT UP 
AND WENT THEIR: 
SEPARATE WAYS / 
REALIZING THAT 
HIS CHANCES FOR 
SUCCESS WERE 


TO THE OTHER. 
PARTS OF THE CITY/ 
FATE WAS GooD 
TO PAUL AND THE 

RUFFIAN FROM THE 

SLUMS CHANGED 

INTO A SUCCESSFUL, 
YOUNG BUGINESS 


I 
(PLACE HASN'T CHANGED MUCH,,A LITTLE 
DIRTIER .. THERE'S THAT DOORWAY...WELL, 


THE SCENE OF HIS CHILOHOOD., ABOUT TIME FOR THE GHOST OF 
RUE DE MORTE TO MAKE HIS. 
ENTRANCE / NEVER DID FIND OUT 
WE USED To STEAL IF THAT STORY WAS TRUE...BUT 

COOKIES FROM THERE'S NO TIME LiKE THE 
MONSIEUR LA FROID! PRESENT TO FIND OuT! 
AH! THOSE WERE THE 

GOOD OLD DAYS,, 


PAUL OCCASIONALLY RETURNED TO J ALMOST BIGHT O'CLocK! HMM -- 


« AND HERE'S WHERE 


T'LL STICK AROUND ‘TIL EIGHT ANO i ‘ GET HIM, JEAN... 
S= SEE WHAT HAPPENS / us HE LOOKS LIKE HE'S ve TO SHARE 


IT IS JUST 
ASI SAID... 


THE WALLET 
1S FULL / 


CARRYING PLENTY, WITH US... 
OF FRANCS/ ¢ 


LOOK! HE'S PAUL REYNARD/ 
AND HE HAS RECOGNIZED THERE! THAT TAKES ! TEAN/ 
US! HE'LL REPORT US / CARE OF HIM-- HE 
THERE'S ONLY ONE WAY WON'T REPORT rt o 
TO MAKE SURE HE US TO ANYONE / 
geil, LIKE NoOwW.,, 
1S... 


Just imagine your friends shock 
when they walk into your room and 
see the “Monster” reaching out— 
bigger than life-Frankenstein, the 
original. man-made monster,’ that 
creation of evil genius. that. terror: 
ized the world. A giant 7 feet tall, 
his eyes glow eerily as his han 
reaches out—as aweful and sinister 
as the wildest nightmare. Yes— 
Frankenstein is 7 feet tall, in au- 
thentic colors on durable polyethe- 
lene, and so lifelike you'll probably 
find’ yourself talking to him. Won't 
you be surprised if he answers? 
Comes complete with eyes that glow 
even in the pitch dark for a special 
thrilling chill. 
Boney the Skeleton. And then there 
is Boney—stark scary with nothin, 
left but his bare bones. A 7 foo 
monster out of the grave—his 
bones white, his eyes staring—even 
glowing in the dark. 
Money Back Guarantee, 
Just send $1.00 plus 25¢ to cover 
postage and handling for each mons- 
ter you want. Your money back If not 
satisfactorily horrified, 


OLA 1S NUCLEAR 


|), OVER 7 FEET LONG 


7 BIG ENOUGH 
~FOR 2 KIDS 


FEET 
TALL 


In Authentic Colors With 
GLOW in the DARK EYES 


ONLY $4 00 


TEN DAY FREE TRIAL 


a 
“Wonor House Dept. 472PS05 se 
11563 


tynbrook, N.Y. 
2 Rush me my 7 foot tall glow in the dark 
Monsters. Send mer Frankenstein (] Boney the Skeleton 


| enclose $1 plus 25c for postage and handling for each, 


If | don’t get shivers of delig 
chase within 10 days and you will refund the full pur- 
chase price. 


1 

I can return my pur- | 

1 

| 

NAME i 
ADDRESS 1 
1 

4 


CITY STATE zip 
New York State Residents please add 5% sales tax.— = 


as commander of your own POLARIS 
Wh 


rtul ship in ti 


jease nuclear missiles and torpedoes! Thrill as you 


hunt sunken treasures in pirate waters 
us ocean floor 

NOUNS AND HOURS. OF ADVENTURE 

Sturdily constructed of 200 

plete with 

for this gi 


shipping charges. 


MONEY BACK GUARANTEE 
Order tod; 


\nstrume! 


ant size we must ask for 75¢ 


and we will rush Your POLARIS NUCLEAR SUB 
10 If you d 


Uymsrook, New York 1i563 
Rush me my POLARIS SUB. 


472MR65 


n use it for 10 days 


explore the 
nit for the full 


b. test material, Comes com- 


g00d-will deposit 
ay postman $5.98 on delivery plus 


ADDRESS 


STATE 
CIN. State Residents Dlease add 59% Sales Tax 


4 


VW HOW LONG HAVE f BEEN LYING TIME FOR THE 
HERE? IT SEEMS LIKE HOURS., / NCE TO SEE IF TH 
AND WHY CAN'T I GET UP ?-- UCH 1 /F HE REALLY 

I CAN'T RAISE MYSELF ! F 7 CAN HELP ME ! 


THERE HE IS/HELP HERE, LET ME }/ OH, THANK YO 
ME! HELP/ DON'T HELP YOU You! I KNEV 
YOU SEE ME? ME ,I JUST 


NOW T KNOW You'Re THAT'S ME/ BUT IT YES,SON ALONGSIDE ME---BUT 
CGR THERE JS NO Eye Fe at Lt Na ee a MERE AS THE NEW GHoaT or He 
Suost OF RUE ber Weare Sou Mean I ae LONGSIDE YOU! RUE DEMORTE/ x 
MORTE! WHEN YOU OOFK } 

HELPED ME TO MY 

FEET, 1 FELT you 


WERE Jus’ M4 
LIKE ME... f Ref 
— a 
s ‘ 


hay \} 


